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BE KIND to 


ANIMALS 


To all of you who have enjoyed the animal stories in this magazine all year: 


How about helping to make Animal Week, May 1-7, a real success? Our 


friends the animals have done so much for us in so many ways. 
think they deserve something in return? 


Don’t you 


It is up to you to do your part just as you wish and in whichever way you 
think you might help to observe Animal Week, May 1-7. Perhaps your pm 
munity will hold an animal parade or a pet show. Perhaps you might waht to 
start one yourself. There are many ways in which you can show your love to- 
wards our animal friends, yours and mine. And, above all, help live up tg and 


spread our slogan BE KIND TO ANIMALS. Do it not only durin, 
week, but how about doing it all through the year? 


one 


Repay getting pleasure by giving a little pleasure in return and you will 
have started a chain which has no end. 
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° oe Now, PETERKIN, HERE'S THE List oF -—— 
the flair-raising CG GROCERIES I WANT FROM THE STORE-.- 










IT HOPE IT ISN'T TOO MUCH FOR YOU 
<7 TO CARRY ! 


g-~ OW, IT WON'T BE 
MOTHER } 














AND TRY TO HURRY BACK, DEAR--- 
T_NEED SOME OF THOSE 
THINGS RIGHT AWAY ! 


DON'T WORRY, 
MOTHER, I WON'T 
‘STOP ON THE WAY. 





HEY, FATS, WHERE 


WHAT'S THAT PAPER 
ARE YOU GOIN' 2 


YOU GOT 2 COME 
ne 














[EM GOING TO 
THE STORE FOR 
MY MOTHER | 


QUIET, WE'LL LET YOu 
KNOW WHEN YOU CAN GO. 
LET'S SEE— 1 BOX SOAP 

FLAKES, 1 LB, COFFEE, 

2 LOAVES ddan 



















EAH, I THINK WE OUGHTA CKOSS 
THAT OUT— COFFEE ISN'T GOOD 
FOR GKOWING BOYS ---2 BOXES 
a TAPIOCA, 1 BAG SALT— 


TAPIOCA 2 IT 
DON'T LIKE. 
by TAPIOCA t 











“vow AgouT. » 
CRANGES | ‘is DONT| 














I GUESS 3 DOZEN ORANGES 
WILL DO FOR A WHILE 
: \ GROWING BOY 
: LIKE PETERKIN 
TE] NEEDS PLENTY 


OF ORANGE 
q JUICE ! 


LISTEN, MY 
MOTHER... 








“THERE-- IT'S ALL FIXED 
UP---YOU CAN RUN 
ALONG NOW, FATS. 


AND. YOU KNOW 
WHAT Bae ie 
GET II 

CHANSE “raat 








WE'LL. BE WAITIN' HECE 
TO INSPECT TH' STUFF 
WHEN YOU COME 

Ir BACK ! 


GOSH, WHAT” 
WILL MOTHER - 
SY ? : 











1 BAG SALT, 
2. CANS VEGETABLE 
* SOUP — 


3 DOZEN IS A LOT OF ORANGES— 
T HOPE YOU CAN CARRY ALL 
“THIS, PETERICIN ! 














I GUESS WELL | 
HAVE TO INSPECT 
THAT STUFF ! 


WELL, WELL, HERE 
COMES MAMMA'S 
UTTLE HELPER. 




















NOW LISTEN, 
FELLERS — 


Quer =e ire CONES BREAD, 
SALT — 


32 -33-34-35- SEEMS 
ar ee 3 DOZEN ORANGES} 
HERE ALL RIGHT | 


HOW ABOUT TAKIN’ 
AN ORANGE APIECE 


FOR ALL OUR 
TROUBLE, FELLERS?| 
\—— 








ONE FOR YOU . 
ONE FOR YOU— 
AN' ONE FOR ME! 


I-l CANT 
HOD THIS 


MY 7 
LONGER: 














[A Look, HE CAN'T. EVEN CARRY TWO 
CAVED IN! 











YOu B16 BULLIES / Y dN, aN T BETCHA GWE ME THOSE ORANGES ! 


[22 QON'T YOU PIC HE IGHS T_SAW YOU TAKE THEM 
ON SOMEBODY WHO MORE'NT OO! FROM HIM ! 
| |S STRONG ? 









: 2 

alae 
HERE'S NOUR ORANGES, 
PETERKIN--AND £22 


HELP NOU CARRY. 
THE BAGS HOME ! 
















YAAAAK £ DON'T _PAY ANY ATTENTION 
HASTA HAVE A TO THEM PETERICIN — 
GIRL HELP HIM! YOU CAN'T HELP IT IF 

<G YOU'RE WEAIC ! 
























AFTER ALL, STRENGTH] P THANKS FOR DONT MENTION IT, 
ISN'T EVERY THING - HELPING ME, PETERICIN 1 UKE 
FAM ! mh TO RESCUE PEOPLE 























OH, IT'S YOU, PETERKIN ! 
MY! T DIDN'T THINK 
THERE WOULD BE 

60 MUCH — 





= 








ORANGES / 1 MEANT TO PUT 

THEM ON THE LIST BUT I FORGOT! 
NOU THOUGHT OF THEM ALL BY 
NOURSELF ! 








ORANGE JUICE, NOW ? JIFFY $ 


ER --MOTHEE ,DO WHY, OF COURSE ---| 
YOU THINK YOU TLL HAVE SOME 
COULD GIVE ME SOME \ FOR YOU IN A 






—| 





HERE--DRINIC IT Abe 
NOW~- IT'LL MAICE. 
NOU HEALTHY 
AND STRONG. 
THANICS, 


MOTHER ! 






















































OBO, WAIT'LL T GET. 
MY HANDS. ON THOSE 
KIDS. WHO WERE 
FRESH WITH ME 


ULL MAKE ‘EM 
SORRY TH 
EVE! 





SOME CARELESS VY WOULDN'T YOU 

DRIVER MUST'VE THINK HE'D BEND. 

BUMPED INTO IT. ST BACK THE 
WAY IT WAS 








UGH ! USH! WHY DO THEY 
HAVE TO_MAKE THESE MAN- 
HOLE COVERS SO HEAVY? 





HEY! GET AWAY 
FROM THAT, SONNY ! 











TO LIFT 50 
TONS OF 


STEEL 
GIROERS! 














[GOSW. HE HELD IT UP 
FOR IS MINUTES 


WHILE WE CHANGED 
THE TIKES. 









PETERIKIN AGAIN ! 


OBOY, HERE COMES Y WHAT'LL WE DO 
TO iM TALS 


IME § et 








LOOK | HE'S) LET'S GRAS Y WELL TIE 
TAICIN' OFF IT AN RUN ! } THE Efeaeite 
L IN 


HIS COAT | 


TAKE YOU ALL 
ON AT ONCE ! 


ALL RIGHT, TLL \ ~~ HEY, LOOK, 











| GOSH! WHERE'S IT IT'S RUNNIN’ 
—7 COMING FROM p77” ALL OVER THE 








RUN FOR YOUR Lives 
\— DAM HAS BURST / 


Cie 





STHE J 


















THE. DAM Coa 
T GOTTA SA { 
ad 





























OH, PETERICIN | WHAT WILL WE DO 2 
1 HEARD ON THE RADIO THAT THE DAM 


HAS BURST! 








TRUST ME, 
MOTHER. 


PETERKIN! WHAT ARE 
PIER! YOU POING 2 














RELAX, MOTHER] 
TICNOW WHAT 
L'M DOING } 















OU'LL_ BE SAFER 
ON THE ROOF! 


a 








GOING_UP TO 
THE DAM, 







STAN BACK, SONNY--- 
WE'RE THE BEST ENGINEERS. 
IN THE COUNTRY — WE'RE 


GOING TO FIX THE DAM! | |e 
ora aa rs 
‘ Se 






I THIN © 
CAN GET YOU 
THE! 




























HELP / OUR LITTLE 
DAUGHTER, PAM IS 
TRAPPED IN THE 


4 
ATTIC ! J 








YOU GO AHEAD, SAVE oe nS TD BETTE 
a HURRY ---THE. 
Atte Joe To | CAVCATER: WATER'S RISING 


DO HERE! 
























T HOPE I FIND 
THE WAY TO 
THE ATTIC (NF 
A HURRY! 722) 











TVE NEVER BEEN IN 
PAM'S HOUSE BEFORE-- 

















AH, [TM NOT 
TOO LATE ! 





— ) 


——_—— — 


w 
ay 

















HERE'S YOUR, 
DAUGHTER ! 


PAM / MY 
DARLING / 





OH-- PETERKIN— ) COME 
COME BACKC — BACK! 


























ce 





GOSH, THEY'RE 
NOWHERES 


NEAR THE 
DAM YET ! 


a 















IF_T CAN KEEP UP THiS 
SPEED, We SHOULD BE AT 
THE DAM IN 

20 MINUTES ! 













L00K/ THE F ONE OF 
DAM ! 


\_ 


200-TON 









STOP BOY, 
DON'T TAKE 
US ANY CLOSER 


THE HUGE 
BOULDERS 
FELL O1 a 



































































































































































































































































































































































































































COME BACK, WHERE 1S THAT 
COME BACKS) CRAZY BOY 
= GOING 2 /e 






















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































ote 
Rees that Sh Sea oes 
I CAN'T BELIEVE IT ! g HES PUTTING THAT 
ues LIETING. STONE BACK IN PLACE! 
ICHAT STOWE LS 
WHAT 
g FANTASTIC 
yg STRENGTH ! / 
fe ZB S 
IN Se es 
a, 3 
a so pes fs = Ss : 
———— 
a Se 2. =. =f. > 
a 








L00K, HE'S NUPGING 
IT IN PLACE WITH 
HIS TOE / 


HIS STRENGTH 
RO CHTENS, 


Ge OFF TO THE 
STRONGEST BOY 
IN.THE WORLDS 














LIFT ME UP HIGHER, 
FATHER, T WANE To 





HE SAVED 
<j ALL OUR 





PETERKIN { 
IF YOU DON'T GET 
ME DOWN OFF THIS 
ROOF THIS 

MINUTE — 














IT, MOTHER ? 





| WH-WHAT 1S YOu FORGOT TO i 
BRING THE COFFEE 





AND TAPIOCA ! 


zz 





TLL GET IT, 
MOTHER } 














Any 


| _ dy dohmny Gruelle 





Terribly hungry! 
aggedy a’ | 





On, Andy, lm so ) 








Dont worry, Raggedy 
Ann, somerhing will turn 
up...weill find a sand- 
wich or something... 





T pow oe 








People lose all sorts ) 4 Oh, there's 


looking down at 


body /ost 
the ground, 





Of things...just keep { something some: 











ee it Mee only @ 
strawberry je: 
sonawichit Ny 







diamond braceler— 
we cant eat that 


ittas 
’ 








10 like to tind a creamy 
cheese sandwich with a 
Pickle, and a glass 





Ff railk, 








You gah your Ma 
head! Are you huri 








Andy! Speak) / isn't polite ro speak 
to me/ we 7 ry rou th 
C25", 












Wake up. Andy, Hiuth-oh-oh— | | Youre Kaggedy Andy— )fAnd so 
youre dreaming! | Who arm 1? Where | 


Youre in the Deep, bark pam I! 


Woods and youre Or = a) 
A remember. 








| Weve gor ro /, 
tind something) Andy —people just dont 
to ear ge around 
losing food. 


OA, look, Kagge' 
Ann! Something 








Especially with a thick, mushrooms 
Juicy steak! (are poisonous. ¥ 






















Oh, 1m sure these arent. 
How. can anything so pink 
and soft be 
DOWSCLIOWSE) 














That was good, eh? 
Well—/erts go. 














lis the Kaggedys! Tee | #& Loggedv Ann/ 
They ve ecfen \ ' \ _ | kaggedy Ann/ 
hose 2orson < Z 

(islroorns! : : 


they were 
such nice 
peopl 
























/ feel good—/m 
not a bit hungry, 
any More. x 


OP.../ must have 
: taller asleee, 

















Yes, / do, roo... Look, /im Aying This 1s wondertul!, 
/fee/ as if/ 4 too, Andy! /never knew we 
could thy , : \ lex could fly. 

















Think of al! 2 {Look out Andy, youre| 
ihe tun well); heading fe 


ing tor that 
tree! 








Gosh, you went right. 
through tt! 


Ay 









Something else | didnt 
know wé could do-tly 
through trees. 














Lets see how high LAI night Andy, 
we can tly, kaggeay) as long as 
Q Ann. there’s.n0 danger 
of falling. 








Look, we can go |Gentlemen remove 

‘straight up just {their hats in an 

like were in an elevator. 
elevator. 

































You ought to, you know, because 
you are angels, 700.y 


\ wer 
were - 
angels? Cro? 











We aidnit ¥ OA, yes... Now you have to 
know we } go upstairs to heaven and 
were get your robes and silver 
angels!) harps and two little pink 
clouds of your own to 





Do you think) And do you ! Op, /im 
/ could get a} think we <‘sure you 


harmonica +4 could get a) can. They// 
instead ’/ }{ two-seater/do anything 
cant play < (cloud ?;—f in heaven +o 
the harp. make you 
( happy. 
em \ 
ob) & 


















































Just keep going (Thank you, Miss— 
straight up-you )? youre an angel 


oN 


cant miss tt 








/ dont see )( No, just that big cloud 
anyhiyg Way up there. 
yer 















/ like to do 


/# too big fo go 
f this—it tickles 


eround. We might 
as well go Lp 
through it. 

























/m sorry, sir...) Well, go back and 


Were on our way) come up the right 
7o heaven and— 


way, I'he lady and| 
) gentleman 











£r-harrumph! |-lm sorry | lost my 
7ermper—were not supposed to, you 
know...you wont say anything about 
thig, upsTaurs, y 
will you?, 
























/#5 quite @ climb~\ Of, thank you, sin... 


Humph...) 
but you can reston\/m sure we won't 


Wed better keep a sharp 
Not yer-1 


Yookout for heaven, 














@ vacant cloud y need two more Y~ Andy. 
every now, promorions. 
and then. 











/-1m afraid ¥7/U help you, Raggedy 

/m eatin Ne Ann, and well rest on 

lithe tired, Sx the tirst cloud we 
Andy) come_To. 5 


| See anything 


No, just afew little 
yet Andy? 


clouds...we have a 
long way to go. 





























/m sorry, but / cant U/f you stop )\ \ Youre tired, roo, 
go any farther Andy-\, youl] fall, 4| | Andy-please 
lin $0 r1red—, Raggedy Ann, \ leave me and 
; Come on, /d/ goon 
carry you! alone, 











: if we can just +_| 
reach WPls_cloud= 

Putt putt its 
s0-close— 








/7just want to- 
sleep —222... 




















Oh, Look! id) Tee hee—let's Wel! pull the 
/ ‘| teach them feathers out of 


Somebody on 
our cloud! off 





















They can ger a new pair {she Joves 
of wings upstairs...she) me—she loves 
Joves me, she loves ¥ ( me nor— 


She /Joves me—she 


Joves me—she- 
loves me rrof—she, 


oh! | think 
theyre waking 
























Why, | know! Were on our 








Heaven! Oooh, 7 
how beautifull Lt 


5 LerS go! We can 
pelione HL fly Pera tnie 
oC few seconds! 






































You say they ate poison mushrooms— 
well, /m glad you called me right 
Laney, ME SAY Tyee koagedy Ann 
and Andy are too 
yyvce fo die. 








/m sure that cool fresh milk 
will save them—/'ve poured two, 
guarts into them already. 





















\(/1/ write out aprescription— 
/+5 to be taken every fhree 
hours—you can give it to 
ese them when 

they wake up. 














Where | SOooh-w-we Y Course you 
am 1?) (couldnt Hy can't fly! 
oo Youre not 


eS a 


¢ 











", 








Youre okay now, Raggeoys, but here's 
a Faeyr the doc /eft for you- 
15 to be taken every three hours. 














What goes st} Two strawberry jelly 
say, Andy? 7(_sandwiches, two 
_ [glasses of riilk= 

















BE Site left an empty can 
> Ly the Brownie blacksmith shop 
When. the rain came pouring, down, 

/¢ filled it fo the top. a f 













And tied one end with cord, 
They hauled it to the roof real gutck 
7o make a diving hoard 


Me firstone in his suit gor up 

And dived with such ¢ bourad, 
Save tor a\happy accident 
Hed sure have hit the grotind 






<The Grownres found some trreworks 

_ _As they wenr wandering torth, 
50 they built a little runway 

Pointed to the Norr/. 





























They studied in a science book 
On tow to make a plore, 
And soon they had tt tinished< 
for they worked with might. 
and mar. 








Come then crawled into the cab 

Jn flying suits and shoes. 

The others struck a wooden match 
And touched t to the fuse. 











Dith a hiss and with a roar 
The brave rocker ship then 
streaked away 
And if that cob had been 
well stuck, 


. Og 
ane 






BWAY SOM aoe 
ite: el ee 


by MGreenwalt 






Whe small, furry creatures that bore under the earth and moke small mounas 
called molehills, are great friends of the farmer Because of his cylindrically 
shaped head rhe mole can funnel through the ground with ease. 










We worms and shugs that eat the 
roots of plants, aré destroyed by this 
little fellow. He has an astonishing 
appetite, and ears 
and eats and eats, 





Under the 


rolehil{: 





But he is also a master 


builder and constructs wal) 
so solid that rain does tit 








Fie, 
While the farmer plows the soil you may be sure rhe. sittle 


mole /s busy, too.-kight along, beside his triend the farmer 
Mr Mole turns up tresh earth as tast as the plow does. 


It was very warm, and Stuffins was 
sure that summer had finally come. He 
ran into the meadow, and dashed 
around smelling the sweet, grass. and 
wild flowers. 

Stuffins was getting larger now. His 
paws no longer seemed too big for his 
body, and his fur was thick and shiny. 
One could tell at a glance that he was 
a fine young St. Bernard. 

But, at heart, Stuffins was still a 
puppy. As he jumped and rolled in the 
high grass of the meadow, he caught 

. sight of two little white shapes. “Hi, 
there!’ barked Stuffins excitedly. 

“Hello, Stuffins,” answered Herbert 
and Myrtle, the two white rabbits. They 
sat and waited until Stuffins bounded 
over to them. 

“Maybe you two can tell me?” Stuf- 
fins-asked. “Is it summer now?” 

Herbert twitched his pink nose. 
“That's kind of a-hard question. We 
always know when it’s spring: 
but summer has a habit of sneakin’ 

up: . zie unexpected-like. Today sure 
does feel like summer, though!” 

Stuffins bid Myrtle and Herbert a 








hasty “good-bye”, and ran back. to the 


farmyard. 

“Gosh!” he thought. “Gosh! If it’s 
summer... .. there’s been a terrible 
mistake!........ Bobby has gone to 
school! ! 1 


Stuffins wandered around the barn- 
yard, asking all the animals if it were 
summer. They all thought it was... . 
except for Pierre, the elderly cat. Pierre 
always ‘disagreed on everything... .it 
made him feel important. 

The sun came out, hotter and hotter. 
Stuffins decided it definitely was sum- 
mer. “| must go and get Bobby out of 
school... .. It’s time for his vacation!” 
Pears and Stuffins followed the path 
that led to the school. 

Soon, Stuffins came to a large silver- 
colored fence. In back of the fence was 
a lovely green playground, and in back 
of the playground was a red brick 
building. 

Sitting by the open gate to the play- 
ground, was a strange dog. He was 
white except for two mournful-looking 
black patches, one over each eye. His 
name was Patches. 


Stuffins looked at Patches. ...and 
Patches looked at Stuffins. Then, 
Stuffins barked a friendly, “Hello!” 

“How do you do?” answered Patches 
—somewhat haughtily (Patches con- 
sidered himself very educated and im- 
portant because he belonged to a 
schoolteacher) . 

When Stuffins started through the 
gate into the schoolyard, Patches called 
to him, “I wouldn't go in there, my 
friend. They don‘t even allow me in, 
and | am extremely well-mannered, 
and know a great deal more than you 
do, I'm sure!” 
“Perhaps 
Stuffins. “ 
in there... .and I’ve got to find Bobby 

..and tell him!” 

Stuffins went on through the open 
gate, and ran over to a group of boys 
who were playing baseball in a corner 
of the playground. Stuffins stopped-to 
watch them. He didn’t see Bobby, Gnd 
was about to go when. ..CRACK!!!.. 
the boy. with the bat hit the ball... . 
and it flew out across the field, hitting 
the ground and rolling right to Stuffins. 

“Yippee! barked Stuffins. ‘The 
want me to play!” He picked the ball 
up in his mouth and ran to the nearest 
boy. The boy was standing on a white 
square. He bent down, took the ball 
from Stuffins, and threw it to another 
boy who was standing on another white 
square. The second boy caught the 
ball, and all the boys on the field 
started cheering and laughing. 

The boys patted the puzzled Stuffins 
and told him he’d won the game. The 
other team didn’t agree, but just then 
the warning bell rang, and both teams 
rushed to dress for thei next clas: 


you're right,” agreed 























But, they’ve made a mistake © 


Stuffins just went right along with 
the boys, and found himself in a large, 
low room with a white brick ceiling. In 
the front of the room, were the benches 
and clothes lockers; in the'back, were 
the. showers. 

Stuffins watched the boys splashing 
in the shower stalls, and decided: it 
looked like fun....besides he was 
dusty and thirsty. Before anyone could 
stop him, he dashed in and out of a 
few showers, and was thoroughly wet. 
“Here | come! I he barked joyfully 
and ran among the boys, shaking his 
wet body. . . . till everyone was covered 
with muddy drops. 

“Catch him, somebody!” yelled one 
boy. “He has my gym shoe! ! !’’ 

Sure enough, Stuffins was now dash- 
ing playfully about the room, with a 
battered old sneaker in his mouth. 
Stuffins thought this was even more 
fun than baseball. He liked the taste 
of the canvas and rubber gym-shoe 
better than the leather ball too. As a 
matter, of fact, he liked it so well that 
he decided to keep it and give it to 
Bobby as a present. 

Stuffins ran through a door and out 
into the hall, leaving a group of half- 
dressed boys, helplessly laughing in the 
locker room. 

Now, Stuffins was in a long corridor. 
Every so often, there was a door with a 
numbered window in it. Still carrying 
his precious sneaker, Stuffins stopped 
at each door and sniffed. Each time he 
stopped, he dripped a muddy little 
puddle from his wet fur. 

Stuffins could usually depend on his 
nose to find things or people for him. 
But here in the school... .there were 
ny children. . . .and Bobbys trail 











was mixed up with theirs... .Stuffins 
just couldn’t find Bobby. Finally, he de- 
cided to push open a door or two and 
trust to his eyes rather than his nose. 

“There! he panted, pushing open 
‘one of the classroom doors. He pranced 
into the middle of the room, and stood 
there. Then, he dropped the sneaker 
for a second, and barked, ‘“Where’s 
Bobby?” f 

All the children shrieked with laugh- 
ter. Even the teacher smiled. Stuffins 
did look silly with his head tilted to one 
side, his damp fur standing out in sharp 
points, and one dirty paw lovingly pro- 
tecting the chewed up sneaker. 

When the teacher started towards 
him, Stuffins grabbed the sneaker and 
danced away. No one was going to 
touch his gift for Bobby. As soon as 
he got near the door, he darted through 
and ran down the hall, and out the 
rear door to the playground, 

There, by the gate, was Patches. 
When Patches saw Stuffins, he tried 
to act very wise and grown-up. “Well, 
Well! my friend!” he said. “You sure 
were a long time. If | hadn’t finished 
school ages ago, | would have gone 












































with you.” Then, he noticed the sneaker 
in Stuffin’s mouth. “Hey!” barked 
Patches, forgetting how learned he was. 
“Give me that....”....and he tried 
to pull the sneaker away from Stuffins.’ 

Stuffins hugged and Patches tugged, 
until. ...RRRRRIPP went the prize... 
and Stuffins now had only half a 
sneaker. Patches ran away with the 
other half. 

“Well,” Stuffins consoled himself on 
his way home, “half a shoe is better 
than none....and besides, my half 
has the strings.” ; 

Stuffins arrived home dirty and be- 
draggled, with a piece of canvas and a 
shoelace hanging from his mouth. 
Stuffins hid his treasure under the 
front stoop, and then curled up next 
to it and went to sleep. 

He was awakened by Bobby’s voice. 
“Mother!” Bobby’ was saying. “The 
funniest thing happened in school to- 
day. Some dog got into the boys’ locker- 
room and took a shower. Then, he 
grabbed someone’s gym shoe and ran 
through the whole school. He left mud 
all over. Even ate some girl’s lunch! The 
principal was angry at first. ..but then 
he said since it was the last day of 
school, he wouldn't even try to find out 
whose dog it was...... 

“....Lucky thing for our teacher 
too....Because a lot of kids saw 
Patches, that’s her dog, waiting for her 
by the back gate. . .And they say that 
he had something that might have been 
a sneaker in his mouth... .Wait’ll the 
teacher sees him!....Gosh, I’m glad 
Stuffins wouldn’t pull a stunt like that! 

Stuffins quickly buried his present 
for Bobby in the loose dirt under the 
stoop....then bounded forward in- 
nocently to meet his pal. 











































































































WAIT! WHAT'S THIS 2 !- SMOKE COMING 
FROM THE MEADOW !—ITS A 
GRASS FIRE! 


HURRY ! WE MUST NOTIFY THE HIVE FIRE 
DEPARTMENT | 


gs, LY (-NO TIME Vey 
Cl 7 TO LOSE,MEN 
PULL OUT THEY 
Gee? { FIRE GLIDER! gm 
ney 
Ko 
7 ( 
em } 





LETS FOLLOW 
THEM 


fe) 
TO THE 
FIRE, BONNY ! 


LOOK, BONNY. 175 MR. 
WATER BEETLE IN HIS 
PITCHER-PLANT SWIMMING 
POOL !-WE SHOULD WAR! 
HIM ABOUT THERE) a 








MR. WATER BEETLE! THERE'S A GRASS ~ 1 !- FIRE CAN'T 
FIRE SWEEPING THIS WAY --YOU HAD. HURT ME AS LONG AOSTA 
. GETTER LEAVE ! IN THE WATER ! 








BUT EVERYONE ELSE HAS LEFT THIS AREA,| | WELL.TM GLAD. \=-Acome, BILLY, wi | 

EXCEPT THOSE FIGHTING EVERYONE ISN'T MUST Le 
ET ‘EM GO!y LIKE: YOU, MISTER FIGHT THE 

WATER BEETLE! FIRE! 


THE FIRE ! LE 
Poe, TM SAFE- THATS ALL 
T CARE ABOUT! 


















CK OH ME ! } ( THIS |S TERRIBLE ! ) WHAT CAN 

e mr WE DO 2 
NY wes 

WA Se 


ee a 






a5) 








wears THE VY oug Fige HOSE WE HAVE NO WATER ?—THERE'S PLENTY OF 
AMAT TER Z WON'T REACH TO WATER TO FIGHT! | WATER RIGHT OVER 
THE CREEK, BILLY! | THE FIRE WITH!( | HERE-FOLLOW ME! 





THIS PITCHER PLANT 5 FULL 
WONDERFUL ! 


OF WATER ! 


EH 2 -THAT'S STRANGE | — 
THE WATER SEEMS TO BE 
GOING DOWN / 








THE FIRE 15 ALMOST OUT = 
YOU SAVED THE DAY, BILLY ! 


GET _BUSY WITH YOUR SHOVELS, MEN, 
ANO THROW DIRT ON ANYTHING THAT * 
STILL SMOULDERS ! 


LET'S FLY BACK TO_THE 
PITCHER PLANT AND 
RETURN IT TO HIM! 


T CAN'T UNDERSTAND It! 
=CANT UNDERSTAND, 
IT ATALLY 








THE MOST AMAZING THING HAS -——— YOU OON'T 
HAPPEN HE W, SAY f 












HERE I WAS FLOATING Agouno\ tcH- 
AND THE WATER WENT DOWN- 
DOWN- DOWN £ 


OH, BY THE WAY, MR. WATER BEETLE, 
HERE IS YOUR CIGAR ! 











{ THANK YOU VERY MUCH 
Dy FOR THE WATER, MR- 
WATER BEETLE! 





TeE- HEE IME. THE NEXT BAN Witt! (“THAN You VERY) 
WATER SEETLE LOOKE! FILL UP HIS SWIMMING MUCH FOR THE 
SO PUZZLED ! POOL AGAIN ! 

















Each spring on Egberts Island, 
where the frurt and 
towers grow, 
Egbert, Tutfy, Bill, 
beryamin 


tch the show. 
Sgbert likes to, sniff the 
|, aISTCS 5 
Tutty likes to sméll cach 
[086 3 WS 


Scooter Bill preters bananas ; 
but tor beyamin’s sharp nose 





He preters to point it upward 
For hes found that in the past 
There's a fruit among 
@ palin l@aves 
That comes earthward, 
awry rast. 
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